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Theatvical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


De a ee ae ae 
“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice,”—Othello. 
PP PPD LD LIK KP 


No. 4913. Saturday, Sept. 16, 1837. Price 1d. 
“The Play’s the thing”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer, 
~ HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

THE performance at this Theatre, yesterday evening, com- 
menced with Power’s Drama of St, Patrick’s Eve, or, The 
Order of the Day, followed by The Nervous Man, and con- 
cluded with, as the play bills state, for the first and only time this 
season, the Comedy of Paul Pry. Buckstone personated the. 
renowned hero, and a most humorous performance it was, little, if 
any inferior in drollery to that of the great original. Mrs. Glover 
played her great part of the Housekeeper as no other actress 
on the stage could play it. Strickland, Vining, and Mrs. Humby 
supported their respective parts remarkably well, and the Comedy 
altogether went off with spirit. Poole received much more credit 
than he deserved for theComedy as the greatest part of it isa literal 
translation of an old French Comedy, called ** La Gouvernante.” 

ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. . 

Mr. Murray’s Melo-Drama, called J'he Highland Cateran, 
was performed, for the second time, at this Theatre, last night, 
with great applause. The first act is decidedly the best, contain- 
ing a succession of highly dramatic and exciting incidents. The 
acting of M‘Ian is entitled to the highest praise throughout, exhi- 
biting a perfect picture of a cool sly ready witted Scottish peasant, 
and in the single combat with broad-swords between him and one 
of the English soldiers, the mixed caution, agility and ferocity of 
M‘Ian’s movements give a fearful and correct notion of Highland 
broad-sword fighting. We omitted to mention yesterday that 
Miss P. Horton sings a Scotch ballad without an accompaniment 
in a very sweet and pleasing manner. The scenery and getting 
up of the Melo-Drama were in excellent taste. Morton’s humor- 
ous Extravaganza, The Spitfire, was the second piece, it pos- 
sesses a good deal of wit and drollery, and is very well acted, 
incessant laughter and applause attended its entire progress. The 
Vampire concluded. The Drama of Presumption ; or, the Fate 
of Frankenstein will be revived onMonday. M‘Ian will personate 
the Monster. 

{In Frazer's Magazine there is an amusing anecdote of John 
Reeve, from which it appears that a rich Cornish miner having 
occasion to wait on Mr. Canning, when Premier, on some mine- 
ing business, came to town with a letter of introduction to John 
Reeve. The miner went to the Adelphi to find out Reeve, and 
after the performance they adjourned to the WrekinTavern, where 
after a few glasses of brandy and water, glorious John mystified 
this miner by represen ting to him that four of their companions 
wereCabinet Ministers, and one of them thePremier himself. The 
supposed ministers kept up the joke, and Mr. Canning, after 
listening to the mioer’s plans, told him that it was not a place for 
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business, but tocome to him next morning in Downing Street, 
giviog him a card ‘“* Admit the bearer, G.C.” to ensure his ad- 
mission, and calling on Reeve to finish the evening with a song ; 
when all the lamps having gone out but one, Reeve sang the 
following parody : . 
The Last Rose of Summer. 
‘* It’s the last lamp on the table 
Left blazing alone, 
Allits oily kimpanions 
Is burnt out and gone. 
I’}! not leave thee, thou lone one 
To grovel in smoke, 
Since the rest are in darkness 
Why you shall be broke.’’ 
The next morning the Cornish youth went to Downing Street, 
and presenting the card, demanded admittance tothe Prime Min- 
ister, on being refused he grew highly indignant, and said he 
had drank the night before with Mr. Canning at the Wrekin, 
who had promised to see him. The clerks thinking him mad, had 
him turned into the street, and he left London with the impres- 
sion that the Premier was a blackguard, who could make an ap- 
pointment with an honest man in his cups over night, and have 
him kicked down stairs the next morning. 











Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Epitor.—! address you from WinpER’s Cigar Depot, 1, Little 
May’s Building, St. Martin’s Lane, having just popt in to whiff atrue Havannah 
and replenish my box with some exquisite snuff; by the way, friend Winder has 
a splendid BilliardRoom on the premises—recommend by friends to call,delight'ul 
place—bnt I intrude—just wish to say a word—beg pardoi—but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable wor!d at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, escort Mrs. P, to the CoLosszuM,—visited the Conservatories, 
Fountains—Caverns—Views of Stupendous London, and other delightful and 
interesting Views.—The Optical Gallery—Wonders of the Microscope, &c. &c, 
Admission Is. 

Tuesday. visit Madame Tussaud’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker-st, Portman Sq.—Two new figures, LerdLeicester & EarlSpexcer, 
with other new and beautifu! additions—The Queen, the Duchess of Kent, the 
lamented Malibran, &c,. &c.—fac similies from life !—the dresses truly superb. 

Thursday, pop into the Gothic Hall, 7, Hay-market, to listen to the delightful 
strains of the Grand Euterpeon—fancied I was listening to a full orchestra— 
astonished at its unequalled execution of different airs and overtures, and like- 
wise by its wonde: ful mechanism,— Hours of performing, 1, 3, & 8 o’clock. 

Hunted an hour this morning for my hat, (one of Ricwarps’s beautiful 
Beavers,) found it on my head, so light didn’t know it was there—put me in 
mind of purcbasing my autumn stock—made a memorandum * Ricuarps, 125, 
Strand, the only house in London for good hats.” 

Called on friend Evans. at his Hotel, Piazza, Covent Garden, to visit hie 
splendid Coffee Room. had an excellent coffee-room dinner for 2s. After my re- 
freshment, popt into the HarmonicMeeting held down stairs as usual, so pleased 
stayed there a week, for which I only paid a Guinea for bed and breakfast, by 
the bye an excellent Table d’Hote every Wednesday § Saturday at half-past 5. 

On Saturday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle, Work, Leicester, 
square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art,—But I intrude—beg 
pardon—Y our’s &c.—PAUL PRY. 

Every evening, after Theatre, 1 call inat Brett's, for my diurnal allowance 
of a pint of Ais Improved Brandy, (price 2s,.3d.) as prescribed by my physiciat. 
Very likely to blunder into the wrong house, so am very particular in noticing 
“he number, 309, Drury Lane, directly opposite Ruseell Court. 























NEW THEATRE ROYAL 


ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


This Evening, (3d time) a NewScottish Melo-Drama, called The 


Highland Cateran : 


Macdonald of Barisdale,(the Cateran)Mr BRINDAL, 
General Baillie, Mr S. JONES, 
Captain Monkton,.......... »---ee-.Mr HEATH, 
Soldiers—Carbine,. Matchlock, and Havoc, 

Mr Walsh, Mr Sanders, and Mr White, 
Serjeant Musquetoon,.................Mr BAKER, 
Walter Logan, (a Farmer) Mr DIDDEAR, 

Mc. Tavish, .....+-+ :++++esee0+ Mr TURNOUR, 
Jack Muir, (a Herd) Mr M’IAN, 





Allan O’Duncarty,..-..-...... --»+- -Mr MEARS, 
Lilias Logan, Miss P., HORTON, 
Mrs Mc. Tavish,.... - o+e+ceneee. Madame SIMON, 


In the Melo-Drama will be introduced, the ACTUAL MODE of 
Attack & Defence With th Highland Broad.Sword 
By Mr WIAN, and Mr GOADBY. 


After which.g (4th Time) a Nautical Extravaganza, to be cal.ed . 
THE SPITFIRE! 
; eo. 
Captain Shortcut, R.N. Mr.8S. JONES, 
Lieutenant Seaworth, R.N. 6 £6 e6eeee Ceoaseecceoeocee Mr. BRINDAL, 
Mr. Tobias Shortcut (a Tobacconist) Mr COMPTON, 
Boatswain Bobstay,...++e+esceeseceeecees Me W. BENNETT, 
Sam ( Waiter at ‘The Dolphin,”) Mr TURNOUR, 


Margaret,, ..( Ward of Tobias Shoricut)....Miss P. HORTON, 
Mrs Fidget,( Landlady of‘‘ The Dolphin,‘ )Madame SIMON. 


NEW SCENE, 
QUARTER DECK OF BHE SPITFIRE PREPARING [FOR ACTION, 
CAPTUR&|OF THE FRENCH PRIVATEER. 


Toconclude with, the New Musical Romance, ca!led 


Blanche of Jersey. 


LeCroix(aJersey Land-holder of the ‘Laurel’ Party MrBAKER 
D’Harancourt,(aGenileman of the ‘Rose’ Party MrBRINDAL, 
Bethune, (a Lawyer‘ Laurel’) Mr W. BENNETT, 
Desvaux, (aJerseyMan, in love withBlanche) MrFRAZER, 
Homfroy Tronchet, .......... (@ Miller)........Mr S. JONES 
Claude Crassol, (a Smuggler) Mr DIDDEAR, 

Jeau Jachére,,...(a@ Jersey Wool-comber)..... Mr COMPTON, 
Maurice, ( Posiman) Mr M‘IAN, 

Germain( Carrier of theMail Bag fromSouthampton)MrTurnour 
Crampon, (Jailor) Mr SANDERS, 

Blanche, (Daughter of D’Harancourt) (Miss P. HORTON, 
Barbary, (formerly the Nurse of Blanche} Madame SIMON, 
- Pernelle, (Mistress of a Road-side Inn) Miss POOLE, 
Miller’s Wife, Mrs EAST. 
Marguérite. (Wife of the Smuggler) Miss HATTON, 


On Monday, The Highland Gateran, jJThe Little Laundress, The Spitfire, 
and The Vampire. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 
Tbis Evening, (Never — oe a in Two Acts, by Mr. 


Queen of the Beggars. 


With New Scenery and Dresses. 
The Seenery painted by Messrs. MORRIS, FENTON, and Assistants. 
The Dresses by Miss SMITH and Mr BARNETT. 





Lord de Burgh, cove eees ee ee ee Mr SAVILLE, 
Sir John Gordon, Mr GOUGH, 
Rowland Ormsby,..........+eee0e++..Mr ELTON, 


Corby, (Secretary to Lord de Burgh) Mr HARRIS, 
Hugh, Mr WORRELL 
Hogson,....Mr HAINES, Simon Dull,..Mr ROSS, 
BEGGARS. 

Mat. Tithepig, (Archbishop) Mr STRICKLAND, 
Jack o’the Robe, (Chancellor) MrWEBSTER, 
Nibble, ....... (Treasurer)......Mr BUCKSTONE, 
Snoose, (Lord Chamberlain) Mr T. F. MATHEWS, 
Margaret, (Queen of the Beggars) Miss HUDDART. 


After which, the popular Comedy of 


The Irish Ambassador. 


The Grand Duke,. Mr HAINES, 
Count Morenos,....... aye Mr STRICKLAND, 
Prince Rodolph, Mr SELBY, 
Baron Lowincraft, Mr T. F. MATHEWS, 

Sir Patrick O’Plenipo,. ...(A.D.C.)....Mr POWER, 
Olmutz, Mr GOUGH, Herman, Mr BISHOP, 
Lady Emily Delauney,............Mrs NISBETT, 
Isabella, - - Miss ALLISON. 








To conclude with, the Farce of 


THE OMNIBUS! 


Mr Ledger, Mr T. F. MATHEWS, 
Mr Dobbs, Mr STRICKLAND, Tom Dobbs, Mr BUCKSTONE 
Pat Rooney Mr POWER, 
Julia, Miss E. PHILLIPS, Mrs Dobbs, Mrs TAYLEURE 
Miss Damper, Miss PARTRIDGE 
Miss Jemima Damper, © oe Oe Oh e erreneeeeeresees Mrs GALLOT, 


On Monday, St. Patrick’s Eve, with Teddy the Tiler, and other 
Entertainments. 
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